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A Ballade of Toll.
Not for thie world, but all for pain,
I elug this gong of pore dismay,
Wharein is neither hope nor gain,
Nor juy that growetli day by day,
Nor love, for love’s delight the payi
Only a moan that toil must be,

And porrow, come like storms that stray,

Blown far nlong u frothing sea,

8wept flerco'y down a gloomy plain,
The clouds of winter, ditn and Kray,

Aguinst the monntains toss in vain,
And tnrn, anid seck that ondloss way
Whereln they must forever stuy;

Bo toll, reenrriue, cones to me,
Andlife grows like tho bitter rpray

Blown far along a frothing sou,

Al now tho lees of wine we drain
With hearts that are not lght nor guy;

No mbtlo warmih thrifis sonl or Lrain,
We hear no gind, sweot rorindelay,
Amiad the growing shadows play,

For tofl claima from each life a foe;
Pled is tho beauty of our May,

Blown Iar along & frothing soa,

ENVOL,
No reat wa win by nolile fray,
Only lmg-tofling waifs tre wo,
Bad wrocks, who for death’s darkness pray,

Blown far along a frothing soa.
- Thomasz 8 Collier.

A WCMAN'S MISTAKE.

Mi=s Mu: tha Bailey—Eknownthrouel:
ont Rosesi le simply as “Miss Martha"
—sab by one of the windows of her cozy
sitting-room. putting the lnsl stitehes
into ¢ flaqnel skirt for old Mrs Bolley,
who suffored terribly with the rienmn
tism, which was not improvel by the
weekly sevobhings she gave the offi-e
in the brick Block on Main street,

Miss Murtha had just sewed n sten
hora Lutton on the waist belt, and wa
abont to fold the skirt np, smiline a
the thonght of the ol woman's de'igh
whan she +hould receive the gift, wh=n
the hall door op ued withont the core
mon¥ ofa weording nock, anda ueigh
bor, Mrs Marsh, come in.

“Yon nichtnot by gew by twilicht
Mas Martha,” vhe said, a8 she enter
the rocm: “vou'll rnin youreves, B
thut's not wbat I came lere to su
Mrs. Norcross died an honrazo™

The smils fadsd fiom M s Marthu'
face. and hir e a5 grew homid,

¢ Poor woman 1" ghe said, in her low
EW et voice  “Soohe has gone at las
Bue reallv suffored & prent deal

“Yus, and sue was« ginl togo. Ba
she hud «very attention in spite of h
beine u vir mgor here. Dr B 1gecon:
visized en evoay day, and never «hora
soeont, { know; aad sl "he nejebb o
st thin s to eut,  Curcor=are ternl]
She wae a mighty patient w

miar ! Poor il But pow” wih

sidde ohinae of to.e, “what's to 1)

done wirh Fvg 2

“ Ha: she n- rolatives at a'1 9"

“No ore 8 e istor retned ane
pretty to do honewerk, even if she v
st nng enon h, which she isn't. 8u
cin't o tothe pomhonse. of emrse
and sha haso't a dollar - thare's to be
subserintion to pay the burial
prosrs

Miss Martha strol
flan ¢ 5" irt wi h hor white, thin band
her fie: wearing an «xpres ion of e
thonulit wivel d with snsiey. O ¢
she onened her lipn as if tospenk, then
besituted nud elosed ths m sgain, Oneh
sha to make this suerifles v hich gesme
urgrd n ou be ? It wonld be selfis
not to dren. She raired her llt!:l.\], nad
satd m a fism, swest voice:

“Tha pirl m 8% comoe to me, sines
there i+ no une elke to tako her, 1 haw

Jleaty for cne— I e n make it enougt
for too hy avereigir g eaonomy."”

“That's jos lite yon, Miss Martha!
Ikuew you's m ke the offer. The gir
hes gt o first rate edueation, and sh
ean stude up enomi h to take u schio
by next full.  Of conrse, you won't want
her round wfter yon are married.”

A de-p flush enme into M gs Martha's
natarally pale faee, she drppad her
eyes, und 1urns d away from Mes. Marsh,
with some mumimarel exense «hut
making the flannel skirt she beld into o
bardle to basent away,

Ths neichhors agre-d that Eva Nor-
oross conld rnot bave found a better
hows thuu she bad at Miss Mar ha's.
Tle Litil» ¢ viage stood ina large par-
dens, well-tillal with femit trees and
shruba. To the sumwer it was gay
with flowers of viry many varietn s
anl swast-sm 1l nz honeysuckle wan-
derrd over snd nearly concealed the
fence wsud front pinzza

Miss Martha had lived in the cottage

ith cld Haunal for twelve vears. Fou
hree of th so vears she bad baen en-
gz to Dr. Tom Edgecourt, whose
practice was a3 yet too small to enable
him to mirry, He was a vear younger
than Miss Martha, nad this faor often
stung her very keenly, Bhe soms
times stood before her looking-gluss
aud attentively stodied ber foes, wish-
ing the was tweuty intread of thirty,
and had the bloom of ten years hafore
Her huie wus still glossy and abnndant
her exes still bright; but the plamp
ness and bloom of early girihood had
flad forever.

Ocecasioually she wonderad if Tom
would slways love her, and tortured
herielfl with imazining it a sseritice for
him to msrry her., Wonld not a yonug
girl snit bim better? BShe staried like
o goilty thing when Hunopah's tap at
the door or eall irom the hall below in-
terrnpted these meditptions, She was
provoked with herself thatshe thongh!
&0 much of departei prottiness asnd the |
diflerencs between Ler age and Tom's, |
Yet ske could not drive away her
harsssing doubts, nor would she try to
set them nt rest by speuking to Tom,
Bhe was shy end sensitive and so washe,
and they were both vory proud.

Eva Noreross fonad her new home o |
very qniet bat not anheppy one, Bhe |l
wad gentle and timid, aud did not care
for the sooicty of girls of her owu age
She liked nothiog better than to lie in
an easy-chair all day with a book or
some embroidery in her white pretty
hands, which Miss Martha was pever
weary of adwmiring. The dead mother
had indulged ber child, und never taught
her to make herself nseful, There was

€3

smoothing th

{do so, ha turnel almost angrily from

tage., At the outeet Miss Martha had
told ber that she wonld be reqguired to
do nothing Lut sindy, Hunnsh being
fully competent to do the entire work
of thae smal. estublishment,

“Yon munstedueste yonrself Lo leaco
Mr+, Marsh sod, ora mormin s, o o
entered the eottace in hor abrapt way
and found Eva emlrciderine a enrliion

whitle the work fell from ber hand.

Dodd's  Coruver were very

low, eofr voice,

spell,

Evw some elreugthening medicine,

her"

i whut Mres, Mar h had said.

took | er band in nis.  3iss Marila
watehed him elosely, wondir ng if he
woticed how ronnd and whi'e wias the
wrist em which he pressed his finger,
Bl is not siek," be said, *all she
orels is fie-l air and exercice;” aud
hen h- propoced that the swuld wrap
P oand get info bis slegh at the door
wid drive with him to the hounse of his
mtient, two miles nway,
“Qw't vou pgo too, Martha?" he
cked.  “We will crowd you ia gome-
vhere,”
“I «do nob cara to go," she eaid ; and
fom thony ht ber manuor 2ather ocld
el e pressng., He did not urge the
matter, for he was essily wonodad, and
never gsied her n recond time to graot
v oafavor, e wos nut a demonstra
ve Lover, perhaps beoanse Mi<s Marilia
mvey preouraged caresses,  Sae dud
o think it wodest or womar ly to de
o, yot she often canght hevsell wishing
it Lom would be more affvotionate,
w¥ bud been engoge 1 for thrie seurs
1t Jud peen comparatively little of
sach onher, owivg to Tom's stadies and
or patients — of which there were
nany-—und they had never grown fa-
wiliar, 68 18 the caxe with niost lovers,
Miss Martha watohed the conple drive
wwar. Tom bin® to arrange the buffido
uore ¢losely chont his comphuion, R
add vomath ng wlich made them both
aitely, eud Mis Martna turaed quickly
om the wndow with a paiu at b
art, The gitli-h foea frawed ia the
leccy wool of the black lLicol was so
oty lovelv | Wonld e mark the ditfer-
e, sod ro.ret—"
She tok up her work and bepan to
trmodown o hew ; bnt sha emid nor
dve wwny thaliauntiog thonghts whick
ormented Ler,
*Thres years " shie murmured, It
<ot engagement § aod 1 bhave heard
i #nid that mon ure not pationt waiters
[ wondoer if he Les ever wisized to be
res ggain "
The ridla proved of mueh Lenefit te
Eva, who was brigh'er and gayer for
tuys after.  Seeing this, Tom took har
vith him [ragnently, pever thinking
lrut le wis cun ing his betrothed pai.
w 80 doing, He eime oftener thm
var tn the entinre, playing chess g
rribbage with Eva at (e cepntor-tabla {9
o evening, wiile Miss Mareha sat witls
er sewing, and wished sbo were Evi's
Lgo.,
“Do yon think I will stand any
hnneo of gotthing the solioal at Do’
Corner next full, Dr. Elgeconr:?
aslty |l ]; Vi l)?ln--\.‘nhilj:.‘.
“ Yon surely don't think of applsing
for it!" eried Tom, ** Waoy, the ehuldre:
are little heathens, 'They tlrow ink
bottles and spit bulls at the teaclicr
md swaar like troopera, No, no, we
must not let yon go thera”
“ Imust work for myeelf,” the girl
said, ' [ eannof consent to remain de
pendent on any one.”
" Wair till next full comes before von
hegin to worey,” Tow siid. * [uis oul)
Mareh vow, and svmething better mav
varn up for ws il in the next six
mouths "
Liva, as was her enstom, left the room
A3 5000 a3 the yame of chess was over
Tom nlwavs bad a few wminutes alove
with his betro hed before leaving the
cottuge.
“l am =0 tired of Lamrding," be said
when, after sume w jmportant eonver-
siation, he vose to go, **1 wish 1 had &
bome," and ha sighe d.
Now was Miss Mariha's chanes to suy
something te der and cheerful; but the
worde refused to form themsolves on
her hps. bhs was very shy, and Iately
she und Tom hud seemed to be drifling
very fur apurt.
Tom locked ab Lher a moment as if ex-
]uuu,:iing!u-r Lo 5pe tk; but us she did net

ber, u dark red Dush of wounded prids
dvcing bis frank, fsir fuce. Ho wished
bie Lad not uttered thut longing for a
home.

* Oh, I foroot to tell you,” he suid,
ns hie reached the hall door, * that my

I

“You cun't live on Miss Martha all your

lite. Next fu'l we will try 10 get yon
into the distriet echool st Dodd's
Corper.”

E a huddered aud grew alittle pale,

4§ have hvard thet the ohildren at
rough
with the Inst muster,” the eaid, in lLer

A woman mwight have more inflnence
with "em than a man,” said Mrs. Marsh,
“Anybhow, it won't burt yon to try it a
Miss Martha," na that lady came
i from the kitehe:, where she had been
wnking “gquaker” for old Mr-. Green's
coldd, Ywon mnst get the dootor to give

Yollow dook tew would pat new life into
Dr, Edgeconrt called that afternoon
fi¥ w moment, on Lis way to make o

professionul visit and Mi-a Martha told

The soung wan sat down by Eva and
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him up! How can I offer him his free-
dom? Conld I live on without the hope
that [ held eo close to my heart for
three years? But I must decide. Not
now. I will wait, just a little while, to
b sure he bas ceaved tolove me,”
Ilva noticed th.t Miss Martha was
, | very pale and distreit the following day,
. |and was not looking her best when
Amnold Edgecourt came with Tom to
enl. She bhad never seen this brother
before, but be was so like Tom in every
way that she liked him at once, He
was, however, more a man of the world
than Tom, and while Tom's fuce wore a
look of frank good nature, Arnold's was
clonded by an expression of melancholy
and discontent, Lhis Miss Martha ns-
eribed 1o thoee secret tronbles of which
Tom had epoken, and she wondered if
some woman bad jil.ed the handsome
lnwyer,
Hoveral weeks passed by, and Miss
Murtha was no lonmer her former
bright, cheerful eelf. Bhe did not know
what it was to be without that sharp
pain ot beart, snd the estrangement
between herself and Tom seemei to
grow greater every day, He withdrew
wore and more into himself, and she
made no effort to restore the pleasant
re.untions botween them. 8he watched
bim closely, und saw that he seemed
annoved and distressed st Arnold's de-
oided nttentions to Eva. Once she
heard him remonstrate with his brother,
but Eva's name was the only word she
canght distinetly., She thonght Tom
jealong, and atraid that the girl's heart
wonld be won from himself.
“1It must come,” Migs Martha wonld
murmur to herself. **I must offer him
his freedom. Why cannot I be brave
and do it at once? He loves Eva, but
lis 14 not froe to win her, and Arnold's
attentions pain and trouble him. But
how can 1 give him up ? Iwill wait just
a little longer.”
Thuos from day to day she put off the
avil hone in which she was to see her
dearest hopes eramble to dead sshes.
Sne shuddered when she thought of
spending the rest of her life withont
Tom’s love,
Ogne evening the two yonng men came
by ipvitation to the cottags to supper,
Miss Martha sent them iuto the gmden
o smoke, while she, with Eva's assist-
unee, wus busy laying the table with
tha best damask and china, Presently,
«he went into the parlor to get from the
11 eabinet whick stocod between the
wit dows some silver spoons which had
heloogad to her grandmother. 'Tie
alintters were cloced, bint the windows
were gpen, and the low murmur of
voleos cama to her ears.  She knew the
irothers were just ontside on the rostie
beucl, nnd she was about to close the
abinet and speak to them when sl
ieard Tom s voice nttering words which
wwemwed to fall on her heart like drops
uf molten lend.
“It e a great mistake for a man to
angage himeelf to 4 woman older than
viwself. He i3 snra to repent soon or
ute, I was a fool, aud now that [ love
va with all my lLeart, ws I bave con:
fessed to yon, I wish the other wasin
Gninea, And wlat am Ito do? My
linvor binds me to her—confound it
alll*
Miss Martba did not wait to heay
Aruold's answer. She walked slowly
widl falterin, ly from the room, and wen:
npstaits to the spare chamber, where
sbe looked herself in,
The young men wondered why snp:
per was #o Jate, but jast ns their pa-
tlence was entirely exhansted, Eva ocame
1 eudl them, pud then went m to find
Miss Marthin already seated at the h=ai
f the smull table laid for four. She
maa2 noescuse for deluy, and the snp-
per was 5o excellsnt that the young men
foreot all abont their vexation,
The evening pussed very quistly, Miss
Maitha evideutly making au « ffort to be
cutertsining; and seciug this, Tom and
Arno'd left very early, the latter, ns
sit-s Martha noticed, haviag hwrdly
spuken to Eva since supper. She thought
this was oul of respect for his brother's
feelings, which bud so lately been re-
vealed to him.,
Th nexv duy Tom was surprised in
his «fiee by the appearance of old Han
ush, who quietly laid a letter on his
de-k sud went out again,
The young doctor's face grew very
white s he read what Miss Mavtha had
wrirtten, Without explanation or ex-
cuse, vharequ sted that their engage-
went might ba at an end; apd said that
i 1 wonld be better that they should
not meet for a while st least, she was
«0ing to an aunt's in another town, to
stay several months, Eva would re.
main at the cottage with old Hannah.,
For some time Tom sat gazing at the
letter, ng if turned to stone. Then he
tonched o lighted match to it, and
wa'chied it burn away to ashes.
“ That is over,” he said aloud, I
have been expecting it. [ have seen it
in her face, and set 1 had not the counr-

age to ask her abunt it
£ +* -

- L

It was a sultry July day, the railroad
journey dusty end fatigning, and Miss
Mastha was very glud to step ouc of the
cars at Roseville, She walked elowly
up the dosty road leading to her cot-
tage. It wus nearly three months since
she had left home, and during that time
the had peither written nor received a

brot' er Arucld is coming to Rosevills
to-morrow. He bas some sffection of |
the head and wants to put biwsslf un- |
der my eare for w mouth or two, He |
will leuve his law bosiness entively in
his partver’'s bunds. Poor Arnold | He
has other than physical troubles!
There's an old saying that women are at
the boltom of sli mi-ehief, and wen are

suoh fools sometimes ! Gooxd-night,
Muartha;” and the hudl door closed
londly.

For some minntes Miss Martha stood
whera he bad left her, one hand bear-
ing rather heasily on the small hell
table. U uld he on'y have kunown what
streds she la'd npon his careless words |
She mechanieslly repested over and
over the last eentence he had nttered,
and remembered ths bittersess of his
tone. ‘fben sbo walked slowly into ths
saull parlor again, and droppai on ber
knees by an easy chair, barying her
face in the soft ca-hions

“1 am volosg-r youog," she exid, in
8 hoir« yoee. ' be sees his mistake,
no# that Eva is here to point out a

no need for her to be setive in the cote

compiarison, And yet how can I give

single loiter. BSie had not given Eva
Liwr wddress, avd no one knew where she
Liad gone. 8She had wished to eut her
gelf loose from the past, hoping to for-
get it, but she had not forgotien, and
ber hewtt had not lost its dull pain.
Recollections of Tom stung her as she
SAW the fam liar streets and stores. Por-
baps e snd Eva were married.

**You don't mean to say that's you,
Miss Martha,” cried a familiar voice,
aud Miss Martha peused beneath the
sbale of a spreading elm as Mrs. Marsh
came hurrving toward her, Well, yon've
come too late, TLove laughs at lock-
smiths, you know, It'sall ever—Eva's
goue off with bim, and they'ro married
by this time, I haven't a doubt,

Miss Martha staggered buck and put
ber Land over hier eyes. The shook it
wit1 10 her to hear of Tom's marriage
sbowed her, to her mortification, thatall
bope hud not been croshed from her
hesrt, as she had thought.

“I—I ex) ected it,” iﬁa stamwmered,

“Well, it's more sny oue else

died of the efievts of the exposuras. Bir

to death, and Burents, the Duoteh ex
plorer, perished in the rame way. Thesxe
are only & small fraction of the human
snarifices to that Arctic idol whose iey
sltars aré covered with the debris of

of brave and devoted men, sent up into
the jaws of destruetion to discover noth-
ing,

npon the mineral wealth of Culiforais,
bat, after all, ber golden grain is her
real wealth.
ures the gold sud silver mines of tha
Biate during ten years, commencing
with 1871,
the wheat flelds during the same period

market value of which amounted to
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But back he eame sgain yesterday and
eloped with Eva late last evening. Obh,
it was wicked; it was scandalons; and
the whole story is all over town. I
wonder now il you know sbout Miss
Somerby "

“No," said Mias Martha, white to the
lips.

“Well, it seems as if he was engaged
to this Miss Somerby, a rich old maid,
She is mad ejongh at being jilted,
Somebody telegraphed to her father,
und he was Lere this morning to ascer-
tain the faots of the case.”

“What! Tom engaged?” eried Martha,
in Amagement.

“Who said anything abont Tom?
You must be wandering in your mind,
It is Arnold Edgecourt I am talking
abont,”

Without another word, without the
slizhtest oxcuse, Miss Marths broke
away from the hand of the friendly gos-
sip, and almost ran down the street
When nearly at her own gate she
rushed blindly ageinst somebody, and
looking up with » hurried excusze, saw
—Tom.

“Martha,” he gasved, forgetting for the
moment in his excivement the gulf be-
tween them. * Youhave heard it all;
I eeeit in yonr faca Come right io;
you look really ill. T did not know you
cared so mnch for Eva. Bnt the scan-
dal will die out, and I know Arnold
will be good to her, He rent me a
telegram saying they were married at
Brierly early this moming, He was to
marry Miss SBomerby next month, but
he never loved her; he was tempted by
her enormous wealth.

By this time they had reached the
cottage and gone into the little dark-
ened parlor, where the shutters had
been carefully closed by old Hannah to
keep out dust and flies,

*“Tom,” enid Miss Martha, laying her
hand on his sleeve; “can yon ever for-
giveme ? T see everything very plainly
now, 1t wesnot you I heard say a man
was o fool to engage himself to a
woman old:r than himsell, Your voice
aud Arnold's are so much salike, and 1
did not know of his engagement.”

Then ebe told him a)l she had heard
when she had gone to the old cabin for
the spoous the evening ol the supper.

* Mattha,"” eaid Tom, in bis mwanly
way, * I never loved any womsn but
you, Ididnot know you were ol ler
than I, for you never spoke of your age,
aud it would bave made no differenca to
we anyhows I thonght of Eva only a
a child, and knowing of his engape
ment, of which he bad forbidden me to
speak, it disiressed me Lo ses his ation
tion- to her, for I saw that sha wa-
learning to love him. That evening in
the garden I gave him o long lretare,
aud pointed ocut to him the hurm h

was  doing the girl. He promised
to see her mno wmord; but though
he went lhome a few daye
later, he corresponded with Le

und ended by eloping with her yester
vay evening, 1 did not imagine for nu
iustant that yon thought me in love witl
Eva, Wa bsth labo‘el nuder a mis
take, Martha. I noticed yonr growin;
coldness, and thonght yau were bocom
ing weary of your enzugement bo 4 poor
village dootor. You did not seem
care for lovemaking or earesses, and
conid not, of course, wish to fores my
aifection upon yon.”

*1 wus wrong, Tom, for T do love you
dearly,” and then, us Le took her in Lis
arms und pressed ber to his heart, kiss
ing repeatedly the soft cheak on whick
there wns now no lack of eolor, ehie
added softly, “and oar engagemen
veed not be of longer duration, Tom
Yon besitated to moarry mo whils I hac
s0 little and you nothing ; bur you wil
not hesitute now that [ am rich. Yes"—
05 he glaneed ot her Plwk arvess —tmy
anntis dead, and che lefrine forty thon-
sand dollars. I have suffered enough
for my wisteke, and what is mine i
yuurs, dear Tom,"

And l'om's tender kiss"gave elieorfu!
aseant to all she said,

Arctic Exploraiion,
Areiio explorstion 18 not a4 new thing.
it begins with Sebastinn Cabot, who
dircovered Newfoundland and landed
ut Labrudor, Henry Hudson f und and
gave bis nume to the great bay which is
ous of the most strikivg featares of
British Amerien. There a mutinous
crew pub him in an open boat with o
fow fuithful adherents and loft him to
hig fate, Vitos Beliring, the Danish
explorer, who found that EKamschatks
did not eonveet with Japan, sncoceded
one huudred yesrs ago in pushing

his  ship through the straits thas
bears his name ; but  his  wves:iol
was  wreeked, aud he died

on o desolate island. Captain Qook
reached these straits thirty-three yeurs
afcerward, but was foreed back by the
ica to die on the Sandwich Islunds
Ross and Parry mado a few discoveries,
but ata tervible expeuse of suffering and
rick of life. The story of Bir John
Franklin is a familiar household tale—
how heset out in the Erebus snd the
Terror with 138 Eiched men, and all
eprished; and eight expeditions wore
sent out to find uud relieve him at great
eost, but no returns, ‘The Grinnell ex-
pedition, sent out by Henry Grinnell
und George Pesbody in 1803, under the
bheroic Kuue, was more fortunate than its
predecessors, sod brought back the se.
counts of the Open Polir sea which
kave stimulated the ambition and eori-
csity of linndreds of navigatora since
Bu!, though Kape lived to return, he

Hugh Willoughby and his erew starved

wrecked ships and the blsached bones

Much eloguence has been expended
Acoording to official fis-

roduced $186 506,249, but
produced 278,008,000 bushels, the

A WATCH WORN BY JESSE JAMES,

e=taorn

There was recontly on exhibition in
8t Louis the wateh worn by the late
Jussa Jarnes [Or ne nrly elelit vears nnd
inken biv him from i's owner, Hon. John
A. Burbank, of Richmond, Ind., at
Malvern Junetion, Ark, Aller the no-
torious robber's death the wateh was
found among his effects and returned
to ith owner. The story of the robbery
a8 toid by Governor Burbank is as fol-
lows:

“'In the spring of 1874 T was goiug to
Hot Bprings, Ark, At that fime per
«ons guing to the Bprings left the rail-
rond at Mulvern Junction and travel.d
ucros the ocountry by stage. We
reached Malvern in the morning and
left there early in the forenoon. There
were [filfteen or sixleen persons
going over, one lady and the rest
gentlemen, Most of the passengers,
some ten or twelve, were placed in a
#ix-horse stage coach. 1 and a gentle-
man named Taylor, from Conneotiont,
and a sick man whose name 1 do not
know, were in n hack together, while
the lady ocenpied a third hack by her-
sell, The distance to Hot Springs was
uwbont twenty miles, The stage coach
led the way, our hack followed and the
lndy came Inst. The road was rongh
and we made rather slow progress, the

vehicles  being several hundred
yards apart. Between 8 and
4 o'elock in the aftor-
noon, when we were within about five

miles of Hot Bpringe, and just after
crossing w little stream where the horses
were watered, five men on horseback
rode up from the front and passed
us to the rear, They were all well
monnted; two or three bad on long
overcoats and perhaps one or two had
shotguns, bni thers was nothing sus-
pivions or remarkable in their appear-
ance, Ithought there might bea shuot.
ing-matoh or something of that kind in
the neighborhood.

‘“In a very short time the same men
rode back again past our hack to the
front, We paid no purticular astention
to thia, In a fow minutes we heard
great shouting, eursiog, ete., sod 1 ok-
ing ont eaw the conch had been stoppod
a short distanes aliead of us. We drove
ap as fast as we could, supposing that
s sherifl’s posse hud stopped the coanch
to muke an arrcst or somethiug of that
sort. The coach was stopped while
ascendiog & Little hill, nnrl where the
roed wns guite narrow., When wae
q0t  there we found it surrounded
by five men on liorseback, the
sime who had pessad us, nll heavily
armed  and with  revolvers leveled
the coach, One had a Win-
ohester riflo aud the other four each
had & geven-shooter in his hand and
‘wo in his belt, making tweniy-one
diotd in wight to each man. When we
4ot up they ordered us all to get out
ind form in line. I was at the head ol
be line, As it turned ont there was
it one weapon in our party, snd this
s small pocket pistol. Another was in
a hand bug, but was npavailable, When
we were in line Jesse James, the cuap-
tain of the gang, said ‘hands up,' We
wut up onr hands Then one of the mou
dismounted,aud while theother four kept
s ecovered with their revolvers e went
hrongh us, Coming to me first be
quid, -I'll take wunt you've got.! On
erving my diswond pin, be went for it
withont ceremony. While doing that
1eydiscovered wy watch chain, a very
weavy one, which I wore under my vest,
aald jerking it out threw it over
ead mad then palled ont the watel,
Hs then went in my punteloons pocke:
ad got my pockelbook, which con-
mined wbeut $00 The diamoud pin
vas worth from $250 to 8300, und tu.
#aleh und chain 3500, Al this time we
were covered by the rovolvers, aud being
nuarmed bad no choice bat to submit,
Qar bands were still up, I had on u
henvy secl ving, aud the fellow said:
You'd  better put your gloves un or I'li
ruke that ring.” T put my bauds down
loug euongh to put my gloves on, and
e kind.y oveilooked the ring. When
he got throngh with me he took the
next in order, and so on throngh the
line. From my O nnectiout {rien | they
#ot an old fashioned wateh, which was
an heirloom iu the family, and $500 in
money. He offsred s big ransom for
the wateh, but they refosed to nego-
tiate. Fxom the rest they only got
small amonnts, When they got through
with us Jesse James eailed out to tue
driver: ‘Throw down tlat mail bag)
The driver made no motion st flest,
=ud James leveled his pistol at him and
sald eaguin: ‘Ihrow down that mail
bag.! Tuoe driver obeyed. The pounch
wis ent open, the contenls poured
out on the ground, wmnd the
man who was on foot begun fo
fnmble over the mail. He first tore
open a large official envelope, which had
nothing but officisl papers in it. See-
ing there was no money, Jesie Jumes
called from his horse, * Put that letter
back,' and the man obeyed withont a
word, They found no money in tha
mail and soon stopped opeving the
letters. They then broke open the ex-
press trunk and fonnd two packages of
yreenbacks, ameunting to about 2500,
All the time the sick man and ‘the lady
remained in their seuts. When the wan
who went through us looked inside the
hack sud reported o sick man, James
called ont, * We don't distarb sick men!
und when they camwe to the lady he suid,
‘We don't disturb Iadies—sit still
roadame.” While this was going on one
of the mounted men rode aronnd the
conch once or twiee and exawined
one of the | wheel horses  very
closely. It was a fine sorrel horse.
Afier eyeing the horse nll over he
ealled out to the driver, who was still
holding the lines, ‘Get down and uan-
barness that off horse. The driver was
sl w sbout moving, and the fellow
leveled his vistol at bim and said: *I
say, pet down and unharness hab off
borse.” The driver did as Le was
ordered. When the hoisa was un
harnesred the robber dirmonnved
god.  placing his own saddle and
bridle on ihe stare-horse rod: him
np the road a few hundred yards
and back of a rapid gat. Coming
back to the mg he said: *Yon
can hiteh np that other horss,’ and the
driver pioceeded to do so. That was
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did, He weat off soon dlarhl:n left,
and no one thought to see again,

§818 281,088, Wheat, .nd not gold, is
in Ouliforai

an Arkansas horeo trade. I forgut to

How It was Toaken Irrm lts Owaners=Tia
Hoest . .

f say that the man who went through us
took ¢ fanoy to my fur overcoat, and
told me to haul it off, bnt Jesse Jamens
heard him and esid: ‘No you don't ;
that would lead to our dstection aure’
A1l this oecupied abont hslf an hour
When the rolibers got throngh thev
told us we eonld vo, and they role off
together, We afterward heard of them
in the direction of Texss, They
looked lihke sturdy young farmers
and wero mnot masked beyond
wearing slomch hats well pulled
down, and Jesse James had a woolen
comforter wound ronnd the lower part
of his face, During the entire per-
formanes they affected a kind of polite-
ness with all their ronghness, and tried
to ereate the impression that they were
gentlemanly highwaymen. After they
left we patherad np the mail and scat-
tered baggege an
Springs, '%ue news of the robbery
erented intenre excitement there and
the whole population turned ont to pur-
#ue the robbers, but nothing ever came
of it."

Governor Bnrbank has placed the
watoh with the Eagena Jaccard Jewelry
company for exhibition, and it will
doubtless be inspected by hundreds of
enrious ones, A replevin bond had to
be given the officers at 8t Josephs, as
Mrs. James threatened to sue for its re-
oeovery. It is not likely that she will
though. The wateh is in periect run-
ning order and shows good treatment
rom its quondam possessor,

Pirates of the Past.

As the archipelago enst of Greecs had
shelterad the hordes of the Turkish
eorsairs, 80 the many islands, erooked
channels, reefs hidden from all but the
loeal pilots, small harbors and abund-
aut food ot the Antilles, made the West
Indies the safest place in the world for
pitites to pursne their work. To these
new and wild regions, in the sixteenth
century, had flocked bad men and ad-
venlnrers from all over the world.
When the warms and their chances of
plunder died oot after the cumpa‘gus
led by Ourtez, Pizarros, Balben and the
vest of the Spanish conguistadores,
many ruflians seized upon vessels hy
forcw, or stole them, and tarned into
robbers of the sen.  As s rule they bad
farms and fumilies on some island, and
only went freebooting a portion of the
vear, at tirst, The Jarge island of Hayti,
or Bt Domingo, was then setiled by
colonists who were of three distivet
classes—farmers, hunters and ocattle
men. The lust elass of men spent their
time in the wild interior of the island,
capturing, lberding or Kkilling wild
cattle. They came to the esettlements
enly now and then to get supplies, and
then returned to the wilderness for
severnl months of absence ngain, Final-
ly, a war having arisen between this
and other islands, the trade of the
cittle-men was dastroyed, and large
numbers of them joined the freeboulers,
who then herame extremely naomerons
and formidable; and so largely was this
due to their new friends that they lost
tueir old nume, and were known by the
name of the cattle-hunters—DBuccau-
neer.

S5 Dominpo becamethe headquarters
of ths bucennnesrs, but geveral small
islands were niso owned and controlled
by them. They were made np of men
of gl nations, bul were chiefly Span
inrds, Dateh anl negroes They were
thousands in number, possesied larvg:
flects of shios and boals, well armed,
and had thoir regular chief and under
officers,  The most uoted of these
cliafs, perhaps, was Morgan, who was
au Eoglislinun,

Tru-}' had two moelbods of work. Ona
was to patrol tho soa in the track of
vessels bound to and from Earops and
Brazii or Spanish Amerien, und seize
them, Vore often the erews were will-
iy, or were compelled to jeia the
pirates; but sometimes all were killed
or carried inte slavery. Marchantships,
therefore, all went beavily armed in
those waters, and many were the bloody
battles fonght,

This work, however, employed only a
portion of the bnecauneers, and was
too unceriain g means of wealth to suit
them, They wonld, therefore, equip
great fleet, enlist men under certain
striet rules as to sharing the spoils, and
ail away to pillage some const. Thera
was barldly an island in the West Indies
{rom which, in this way, they did not
extort immense sums of money under
threat of destruction of the people, The
wainluud  also  suffered from the
marauders. Great citics, like Carta-
gena in Veuneznels, Panamn on the
Isthmus, Merida in Yucatan, and
Havans, Cuba, were attacked by armies
of Dbnecunueers numbering tens of
thousunds of men, Sometimes their
fortifications held good, and the enemy
wat beaten back; but sooner or later all
these cities, and others, smaller, were
captured, buroed or puartially burned,
sud robbed of everything valuable that
they contained.

“ Why did the eitizens nob hide their
wealth ?” They did; but the buecan-
uecrs put to the most dreadful tortures
men, women, ohildren, slaves—evory-
body—uotil they wonld tell whera
their money and jewels were buried, It
is rickening to read of the crimes and
suffering ¢ mmitted by these wickedest
{of men, For years and years they
| were the terror of the whole Car-
ribbean region, Nor did their enormous
riches dothem a particle of real good,
for they wasted it ull, the moment they
got home, in wild rioting, so that the
apoils earned by months of hardship,
and exposnre, and wounds, and danger
of death, wonld ba spent in a week of
ewrousing, Belore the end of the cen-
tary, however, the eumbined naval
forces of all the nations interested in
ihe eymmerce of ths new world broke
the power of the buccanneers snd their
depredations ceased, Their story is one
of the wildest, wost romaatio, but most
terrible pictures in the history of the
worid. — Wida Awake,

The next total eeclipse of the sun to
he sesn in this eountry will be on the
28th of May. Astronomers say the
eeutral line of the totality will be from
New Orlians to Norfolk. Thers is no
need of horrying up with that piece of
smoked glass, The eocli will oeour
on the 28th of May, 1900,

continued on to Hot |
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Picking Berries,
Away to the hillside on swift little foot,
Trot quick through the meadows in shadow
and sun;
Broad briws and dsep crowns over browa tha
Aro gweol,
And round rosy cheeka that are dimpling
with fun.

And home from the hillside on slow 1ittle feet?
With baskets as heavy ns faces are bright;
And who will be first the dear mother to groet

And see her surprise aud her look of delight

But she never will dream, by the berries
they bring,
Of the millions they loft where the swoel
barries grow,
Away on the Lills where the merry birds sing,
And ths brook dances down to the valley

below,
— Margarel Sangster.
NUMOR OF THE DAY,

Underground work—An earthquake

Oan a shepherd's crook be termed s
ram rod.

The strongest msn is rarely strong
enough to hold his tongne st the right
time,

“ Hard-up ” asks : ““How can I turn
an honest penny?’ Bappose you try
putting the other side up ?

There isa complaint from England
that leather is found in American
spusages. Good gracious, dothey think
we can stop to take the collars off the
dogs?

Krupp, the cannon maker, now em-
ploys 138,000 men, and yet complains
that he is behind his orders., Heois
safer behind his orders than in front of
his eannon.

“You are as full of airs as a musio
box,"” is what a young man said to &
girl who rofused to let him see her
home. ¢ That may be,” was the reply,
“but I don't go with a crank,”

BECOND-HAND GINLS,
“1 want one servant girl," ho said,

“One muid, to onler, so to spenic.”

The employment ageut seratebed his head,
And told the mauto eall next week,

Next wook he camens per request—

The elerk could furnish no such grade,
Dt quickly pot bi- mind at rest,

By giving bim ope ready maid,

“ Lend me five dollars, Joe?” * Can’t
do it; in fact, I am just going over to
try and borrow five from the doctor.”
* Well, then, yon might as well make
it ten and L'll take five of it. Tt will
make it easica to pay, yon know, if it is
divided up between us."”

Professor to cl:ssical student: If
Atlas sopported the world, who sup-
ported Atlas?’ BStudent: * The ques-
tiun, sir, hos often been asked,but never,
80 far as I am aware, satisfnctorily
angwered, I have ulways been of the
opinion that Atlas must have married a
rich wife, and got his support from her
father.”

The Cow Was Tieated Like a Lady,
A man onme into the offiee on Thurs-
day with o black eye, a strip of court-
plaster across his eheek, one arm in
ling, aud, &s he leaned on a ecnteh and
wiped the perspiration away from
around a lnmyp on his forehead with a
rell cotton hLandkerehiaf, he askod if
the edilor was in. Boaing answered in
the sflirmative, lio suid:

SWell, I want to stop my paper;”
gnd he sat down on the edze of w chair
as though it might hart it.  ** Sceratoh
my name vight off. You ure rasponsible
for my eoudition.”

“ Oau it be pos=ibla?" we ingnired.

“Yes," said he, “ U'm a farmer, and
keepeows. I recently read an artiele
- yonr papor shouk o dainy men's con-
vention, whae one of the mottues over
tha door was, *Trest vonr cow us you
wounld a lady;' and the article =aid it
wus contended by our best dairsmen
that a cow treated in a po ite, gentle-
wanly menuer, s though she was a
companion, wonld give twies as much
millk, The plan reemed feusibile to me,
I biad been g hard mua with my stock,
and thonght maybe that wuas one reason
my cows ulways dried np when butter
was foerty cents a ponud, and
gave plenty of milk when but'er was
only fifteen eonts a ponnd. I decided
to sdopt your plan and treht a cow us 1
wonld 4 lady. [ hied & brindle cow that
pever hed been very mush maslhied on
me, and I decided to commeuce on her;
unid the next morviog ufer I reud your
Aendish paper, I put on my Bunday
suit and a white plng bat [ bonght the
year Greely ran for President, snd went
to the barn to milk, I notievd the old
cow seowed to be bashful and fright-
ened, bat, taking o my hat and bow-
ing politely, I said: * Madawme, excnse
the seeming impropriety of the rognest,
but will you do me the 'avor to hoist ?
At the same time I fapped bher geutly
on the flank with wy plug hat; pat-
ting the tin pale under hcr I sat down
on the milkiug stool,’

“Did she howst?' =uid we, ratber
anxicus to know how the advice of
President Swmith, of Slheboygan, the
great dairyman, worked,

“Did the bhoist] Well, look at me,
und see if you think she hoisted. The
ocow raised right up, and kiched me
with all four feet, switched me with her
tail, aud hooked me with her horos at
once ; and when I got up out of the
bedding in the stall, and dog my hat
out of the manger, and the wmilkiog-
stool from under me, and begen to maul
that cow, I furgot all aboot the treut-
ment of horned ecattle. Why, she
fairly gulloped over me, avd 1 never
want to read your paper again.”

Wae tried to explain to him that the
advice did not apply to briudls cows at
all; but he hobbled ont the maddest
man that ever asked o cow to uoist in
diplomatie language. — Chicago Tribune.

Charged Up to Longlellow,
Blanche Roosevelt, in her new book,
* Longfellow's Home Life,” gives a bit
of information not generally known
when she asserts that the little absurd

nursery rhyme, beginning:
Thore was & litle girl
Who had a lttle eurl

‘That hung right down on ber forehead;

Aud when sbhe wes good,
Hhe waa very, very good,

J And whon she was slio was borrid—

| wis written by Longfellow. The genial

ant wrote it for his little dsughter
dith,




